'MACBETH.'                               75
Yet the programme was not altogether a sagacious one. The limiting the run seemed unmeaning. It struck some, too, that the excellent Mrs. Bateman was " insisting " somewhat too much upon the family                        j
element.    The good-hearted, busy, and managing lady                        ]
was in truth unsuited to bear the burden of a great                        j
London   theatre,   and   what   woman   could   be ?   her                        j
views  were   hardly   " large"   enough,   and   too   old-                        j
fashioned.    The public was not slow to find all this                        |
out, and the fortunes of the theatre began almost at                       j
once to change.   Our actor, ambitious, and encouraged                        ]
by plaudits, was eager to essay new parts ; and the manageress, entirely dependent on his talent, was naturally anxious to gratify him. Here it was that the deliberation of the " old Colonel " became valuable. He would debate the question, examine it from all points, feel the public pulse, and this rational conduct influenced his coadjutor. Irving was, in truth, in a false position.
' Macbeth ' was speedily got ready, and produced on September 18, 1875. Miss Bateman, of Leah fame, was the Lady Macbeth, but the performance scarcely added to her reputation. The actor, as may be conceived, was scarcely then suited, by temperament or physique, to the part, and by a natural instinct made it conform to his own particular qualifications. The conception was that of a dreamy, shrinking being, overwhelmed with terrors and remorse, speaking in whispers, and enfeebled by his own dismal ruminations. There was general clamour and fierce controversiese modern Elliston.l one evening, towards the smallat was diverting; together with the piteous irritation as to the missing corkscrew, his figure being full of strange twitches and jerks and angles."
